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Suddenly M. Dambreuse spat forth considerable
blood. The " princes of medical science/' on being
consulted, could not think of any fresh remedy. His
legs swelled, and his weakness increased. He had
several times evinced a desire to see Cecile, who was
at the other end of France with her husband, now a
collector of taxes, a position to which he had been
appointed a month ago. M. Dambreuse gave express
orders to send for her. Madame Dambreuse wrote
three letters, which she showed him.
Without trusting him even to the care of the nun,
she did not leave him for one second, and no longer
went to bed. The ladies who had their names en-
tered at the door-lodge made enquiries about her
with feelings of admiration, and the passers-by were
filled with respect on seeing the quantity of straw
which was placed in the street under the windows.
On the 12th of February, at five o'clock, a fright-
ful haemoptysis came on. The doctor who had charge
of him pointed out that the case had assumed a dan-
gerous aspect. They sent in hot haste for a priest.
While M. Dambreuse was making his confession,
Madame kept gazing curiously at him some distance
away. After this, the young doctor applied a blister*
and awaited the result.
The flame of the lamps, obscured by some of the
furniture, lighted up the apartment in an irregular
fashion. Frederick and Madame Dambreuse, at the
foot of the bed, watched the dying man. In the
recess of a window the priest and the doctor chatted
in low tones. The good sister on her knees kept
mumbling prayers-
At last came a rattling in the throat. The hands
grew cold; the face began to turn white. Now and